




























TAG a, 
DEACON & 
“90, 818 WALNUT 


‘PETERSON, PUBLISHERS,‘ 


. 








PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, AUGUST 


me 


_* 


md By 


| 






29, 


YAqau TAa a 


' : 


TWO. DOLLARS A Yuin sé 
: 7 tooy a, ot rT 
oT PAID IN AD 


} 


Bal: 
cal ; 
so \ 


y pa 


Ni oa pe 
ay oe ie 


ANH: 








tail 
* 
* 
¥ 
+. 


(hie re 





nm 


ans 6 av 
. ™* 








1863: 





—- 


TERMS CASH IN ADVANCE. 
Oue copy, ame res - - - . we 
Pear “ 6. 


Bight “  « and one to getter up of club, 12,98 
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froonty-2iz cents in addition to the annual subscrip- 
ton, as we have to prepay the United States postage 
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Bank, but we prefer U. 8. Treasury Notes or Pena- 
or other Eastern money. Gold (weil se- 

eured in the letter) and one of three cent postage 


stamps, are always For all amounts 
over $5 we prefer drafts on any of the Eastern cities 


(lees exchange) payetts te owr order. 
DEACON & PETERSON, Publishers, 
No. 319 Walnut &t., Philadelphia 
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MARA’S WOE. 


FOR THE SATURDAY BYSNING FOST, 
/ BY MISS A. L. MUZZEY. 
Tell me no tales of valor and of glory, 
Talk not to me of victories hardly won, 
ln the unfolding of your chivalric story 
I see my life undone. 


Mind not to speak my poor dead soldier's 
praises, 

They cannot move my frozen heart to tears; 

Your glowing metaphors, and sounding phrases 

Fall on unheeding ears. 


I only hear the awfal roar and thunder 
Of bursting shell,—of crashing shot and 


ball,— . 
The charge that breaks the rebel ranks 
asunder,— 
The shout of joy o’er all! 


I only see—(where victory’s flag is fying) 
A wounded charger plunging in his pain,— 
A fallen rider im his death-throes lying \ 
Among the heaps ofelain. 


Cease from vain words. Offer no consolation. 
You cannot bring him back whom I have 
lost ; 
The country’s g6od—the honor of the nation 
Is purchased at my cost. 


The long, blank, dreary future—righteous 
Heaven ! 

Stay my wild thoughts lest haply I go mad. 

Oh true, it is not much that I have given, 

But it was all I bad. 


Have I been ill? Your eyes look on me kindly, 

With pity in their depths. Ab, now I know 

It was God’s hand that struck me, when I 
blindly 

Charged you with all my woe. 


Your task was sorrowful. Forgive my chidings. 
The cup was bitter, but twas shared by you; 

Dear Friend, the bearer of unlovely tidings 
Hath need of pity too. 








Tell me the story over. I can never 
Suffer the pain of heart-break any more; 
The worst is come, and hope is stilled forever, 
And doubt and fear are o’er. 


The wartrump cannot wake him from his 


dreaming, 
The rush of battle cannot brea his rest, 
4 million swords, with fatal brightness gieam- 
ing, 
Can never wound his breast. 


SQUIRE TREVLYN'’S HEIR. 


Br ras Avrsor or “Vennea's Pars,” 
“ Rast Lrune,” “Tas OmAxurnes,” ETC. 





(Entered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1888, by Deacon & Peterson, in the 
Clerk's Office of the District Court for the 
Eastern District of Pennsylvania j 
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CHAPTER LIV. 


A RED-LETTER DAY FOR TREVLYN FARM, 


There are some happy days in the most 
monotonous, the least favored life; days on 
which we can look back always, even tothe 
life’s und, and say “That was a red-letter 
one.” 

Sach a day had arisen for Treviyn Farm. 
Perhaps never, since the unhappy accident 
Which had carried away its meater, had so 
joyful a ome dawned for Mra. Ryle and 
never one that brought 
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going up to the Hold that day, money in 
hand, to clear off the !ast installment of the 
debt to Mr. Chattaway. 

It was the lifting off them of s heavy tax; 
ft was the removal of a nightmare—a night- 
mare that had borne them down, that had 


those happy people who believe in the spe- 
cial interposition and favor of God; and he 
believed that God had shown favor to him, 
and helped him with prosperity. It could 
not be denied that Trevlyn Farm had been 
favored with remarkable prosperity since 
George’s reign at it. Season after season, 
when other people complained of short re- 
turns, those of Trevlyn Farm had flourished. 
Harvests had been abundant; crops had 
been abundant; cattle, sheep, poultry—all 
had been richly abundant. It is true that 
George brought keen intelligence, ever- 
watchful care to bear upon it; but returns, 
even with these, are not always satisfactory. 
They had been so with him in an eminent 
degree. His bargains in the buying 
and selling of stock had been always 
good, yielding him a profit—for he had 
entered into them somewhat largely—that 
had never been dreamt of by hisfather. The 
farmers around, seeing how all he put his 
hand to seemed to flourish, set it down to 
his superior skill, and talked one to another, 
at their gatherings at fairs and markets, of 
“ young Ryle’s cuteness.” Perhaps the suc- 
cess might be owing to a very different 
cause, as George believed—and nothing 
could have shaken that belief—the special 
blessing of God. 

Yes, in spite of Mr. Chattaway’s oppres- 
sion, they had flourished. It almost seemed 
to that gentleman like magic, that the pay- 
ments to him had not only been kept up but 
increased, in addition to their other ex- 
penses. That the debt should be ready to 
be finally cancelled he scarcely believed, al- 
though he bad received intimation to that 
effect. 


It did not please him. No; dear as mo- 
ney was to the master of Treviyn Hold, he 
had been better pleased to keep George Ryle 
still under his thumb, unemancipeted. Zi 
not been favored with the like success; 
corm bad, some seasons, been thin in the 
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the satisfaction ; for George Ryle was 
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Round Top Mountalo. A correspondent 
sends us & sketch of “Devil's Den” at 
this point, a locality which will be visited 
for the next century by the curious It 


gains; he had made some bad debts; bis 
coal mine had exploded ; his ricks had been 
burnt. Certainly no extraordinary luck had 
followed Mr. Chattaway—rather the con- 
trary; and he regarded George Ryle with 
anger and envy. A great deal more than 
would have pleased George, hed he known 
it. Not that George cared, in the abstract, 
whether he had Mr. Chattaway's envy or 
love; but George wanted to stand so far 
well with him as to get the lease of his best 
farm. A difficult task! You'll never do it, 
George Ryje! 

Mr. Chattaway sat in what was called the 
steward’s room that fine autumn morning— 
but the autuma was merging into winter 
now. When rents were paid to him, it was 
where he sat toreceivethem. It was where 
the steward, in the old days of Squire Trev- 
lyn, sat to receive them; to see the tenants 
and work-people upon other matters; to 
transact the business generally—fof it was 
not until the advent of Mr. Chattaway that 
Treviyn Hold had been without its steward 
or bailiff. In the estimation of Miss Diana, 
it ought not to be without one now. 

Mr. Chattaway was not in a good humor 
that morning—which is not saying much; 
but he was in an unusually bad ono. A man 
who rented a smal! farm of fifty acres under 
him had been in to pay his annual rent. 
That is, he had paid part of it, pleading un- 
avoidable misfortune for not being able to 
make up the remainder, and begging time 
and grace. It did not please Mr. Chattaway 
—never 8 more exacting man than he with 
his tenante—and the unhappy defaulter 
wound up the displeasure to a climax by in- 
quiring, innocently and simply, really not 
meaning any offence, whether any news of 
the poor young squire had come to light. 

Mr. Coattaway had not done digesting 
the unpalatable remark when George en- 
tered. ‘ 

“ Good-morning, Mr. Chattaway,” was his 
greeting; and perhaps of all his tenants 
George Ryle was the only one who did not 
on these occasions, when they met face to 
face as landlord and tenant, address bim by 
his covgted title of “ squire.” 
“Good-morning,” returned Mr. Chatta- 
way, shortly and snappishly. “Take a seat.” 
George drew a chair to the table at which 
Mr. Chattaway sat, and opening a substan- 
tial bag, he counted out of it notes and gold 
and a few shillings in silver, which he di- 
vided iato two portions; then, with his 
hands, he pushed each nearer Mr, Chatta- 
way, one after the other. 

“This is the year's rent, Mr. Chattaway; 


bargains hed turned out losses instead of 





stallment of the debt and interest which my 
father owed—or was said to owe—to Squire 
Treviyn. Will you be so good as to give me 
& receipt in full ?” ° 

Mr. Chattaway swept towards him the 
heap designated as the rent, apparently 
ignoring the other and what had been said 
of it, 

“What have you deducted from it?” he 
asked, in an angry tone, as he counted k 
over and found that it came somewhat short 
of the sum he expected. 

“ Not much,” replied George, “only what 
I have a right to deduct, The fences and— 
Bat I have the accounts with me,” he con- 
tinued, taking three or four papers from his 
pocket. “ You can look them over.” 

Mr. Chattaway scrutinized the papers one 
by one, but he was unable to find anything 
to object to in the items. George Ryle knew 
better than to stop money for aught but what 
fell to the legal cost of the landlord, But it 
was in Mr. Chattaway’s nature to dispute 
and haggle. ' 

“If I brought this matter of the fen 
into a court of law, George Ryle, I believe it 
would be given against you.” 

“I don’t think you believe anything of the 
sort, Mr. Chattaway,” returned George, 
good-humoredly. “If you have any great 
wish to try it, you can; but the loss would 
be yours.” 

Probably Mr. Chattaway knew that it 
would be. He said no more, but proceeded 
to count the other heap of money. It was all 
there, all that remained to be paid, both of 
principal and interest. In vain Mr. Chatta- 
way opened his books of the days gone by, 
and went over old figures; he could not 
claim another fraction. The long-pending 
two thousand pounds, the disputed loan, 
which had caused so much beart-burning, 
which had led in a remote degree to the 
violent death of Mr. Ryle, was at length 
paid off. 

“As I have paid former sums, under the 
same protest that my ‘ather did, so I now 
pay this last and final one,” said George in 
a ciyi), but straightforward, business like 
tone. “I believe that Squire Treviyn can- 
celled the debt on his death-bed; have lived 
in the belief: tut there was no document to 
prove it, and therefore we bave had to bear 
the consequences. It is all, however, honor- 
ably paid now.” . 

Mr. Chattaway could not demur to this, 
and he gave a receipt—in full, as George 
had expressed it—for that and for the year’s 
rent. As George put the former safely in 
his pocket-book, he felt like a bird set at 
liberty from s many years’ cruel cage. He 
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THE THREE DAYS BATTLE. 
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“ That farm of yours bas turned out well 
of late years,” observed Mr. Chattaway. 

“ Very well; there's the proof,” pointing 
to the money on Mr. Chattaway’s desk. “To 





more, good, to pay it off in, and Mra. Ryle 
thought it would take longer. But I have 
been exceedingly prosperousin my bargains 
with stock. Will you be afraid to try me on 
« farm on my own account?” 

Had it been any eligible body except 
George Ryle, Mr. Chattaway would prob- 
ably have said he should not be afraid to try 
him ; but Mr. Chattaway did not like George 
Ryle. He disliked him, as a mean, ill-prin- 
clpled man will dislike and shun an honor- 
able one. These men cannot help this dis- 
like: as it is said, a certain enemy of ours 
can't help his dislike to holy water. 

“T should think that when you are ma- 
king Treviyn Farm answer so well, you 
would be loth to leave it,” remarked Mr. 
Chattaway in an ungracious tone. 

“So I might be, were Treviyn Farm 
leased on my own account lone, Of all the 
returns which have accrued from my care 
and labor, nota shilling has found Its way to 
me, my iadividual profit: I have worked 
entirely for others. But for the heavy costs 
which have been upon us, the chief of which 
were Treve's expenses and this old debt of 
Squire Treviyn'’s, there would have been a 
fair sum to put by yearly, and I imagine my 
mother would have allowed me to take half 
as my portion. I believe she intends to do 
so by Treve, and I hope Treve will make as 
good a thing of the farm as I have done.” 

“ That's not likely,” slightingly spoke Mr. 
Chattaway. 

“He may do well if he chooses; there's 
no doubt of it; and he can slways come to 
me for advice. I shall not be far away—at 
least, if I can settle where I hope to do. My 
mother wishes the lease transferred into 
Treviyn's name: I suppose there will be no 
objection to it?” 

“I'll consider of it,” shortly replied Mr. 
Chattaway. 

“ And now, Mr. Chattaway,” George con- 
tinued, with a smile, “I want you to promise 
me the lease of the Upland Farm. It will 
be vacant in spring.” 

“ You are mad to ask it,” sald Mr. Chat'a- 
way. “A man without a shilling—and you 
have just informed me you don’t possess 
one, have not laid by one—cant expect to 
take the Upland Farm. That farm's only 
suitable for a gentleman”—aad the master 
of Trevlyn Hoid laid an offensive stress 
upon the word—“ and one who has got his 
pockets lined with meney. I have had an 
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“It appears to me nothing less than au- 
dacity to ask it,” was the cold reply. “ Pray 
where’s your money to come from to stock 


tell you the truth, I gave myself two years ar 


“ It's all ready,” sald George. 

Mr, Chattaway looked at him, deeming 
the assertion to be a joke. 

“If you have nothing better to do with 
your time than to jest it away, I have with 
mine,” was the delicate hint he gave to 


George. 

“But the money is ready,” continued 
George. “ Mr. Chattaway, I do not wish to 
conces] anything from you; to be otherwise 
than entirely open. The money to stock the 
Upland Farm is going to be lent to me; you 
will be surprised when I tell you by whom— 
Mr. Apperiey.” 

The master of Treviyn Hold wag sur- 
prised; it was not much in Farmer Ap- 
perley’s line to lend money. He was too 
cautious a man. 

“It's true,” sald George, laughing. “ He 

has 80 good an opinion of my skill as a far- 
mer, or of the Upland Farm's capabilities, 
that he has offered to lend me sufficient mo- 
ney to enter upon it.” 
“I should have thought you had had 
enough of farming land upon borrowed 
money,” ungenerously retorted Mr. Chatta- 
way. 

“Asl have—looking at it in one poist of 
view,” was the composed answer. “ But I 
have managed to clear off the debt, you see, 
and I don't doubt I shall be able to do the 
same by Mr. Apperiey's. He proposes only 
a fair rate of interest ; considerably less than 
I have been paying you.” 

“It isa strange thing that you, s young 
and single man, should raise your ambitious 
eyes to the Upland Farm.” 
“Not atall. If I don’t take the Upland, 
I shall take some other as large. But I 
should have to go a greater distance, and I 
don’t care to do that. As to my being a 
single man—perbaps that may be remedied 
if you will let me the Upland.” 
He spoke with a laugh, and yet Mr. Chat- 
taway detected somewhat of a serious mean- 
ing in histone. He gazed hard at George. 
It may be that his thoughts glanced @ his 
daughter, Octave. 
There was a long pause. 
“Are you thinking of marrying?” de- 
manded Mr. Chattaway. 
“ Immediately thet circumstances ahall al- 
low,” was the ready answer. 
“ And who is the lady 
shook his head; a very decisive 














ear; his live stock had been unhealthy ; his 


and this, I am happy to say, is the last in- 


was @ free man and 8 joyous one. 


application for the Upland Farm which I 


shake in spite of the amile on his lips. 









































Treviya 
_. “Qeaite true, It is time | br gan life on my 
* @wn account, 1 have been asking Mr. Chat 
taway to let me the Upland” 
“Tee Upland! You! There was no- 
offensive in Miss Diana's exclamatios ; 


dag joke, a0 she thought i 

“ Tne house on the Uplard Farm ie quite 
@ mansion,” she returned, keepieg up the 
“ Will no iaferioe one suffice for her!" 


“ George, you epeak as if you were ia ear- 
mest. Are you really thinking of being mar 
ried f” 

“If I cam get the Upland Farm. Bat—” 

George was quite startled from the ove. 
of bis esnt@pce. Over Miss Diana's 
gesing ot him with « strangely 
expression, was the fece of Octave 
, her lips apart, a shining spot of 
on her cheeka 
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OBAPTER LV. 


A DILEMMA IX MORE WAYS THAN ONR, 


About ten deve slaped, and Rupert Trev- 
lyn, hyteg in concealment at the lodge, was 


both bewer and wore A contradiction | oy 


you will say; and it docs sound so. The 


peared to be a fixed cuagh. The old ten- 
dency to consumption war showing iteclf 
more plainty than ft Lad ever done; and in 
that sener he was worse. 

He had hed « coagh often before, which 
had come and gune again, as coughs do 
come to a great maay of us; but the experi- 
enced car of Mr. King detected a difference 
im this one. “Jt basa nasty sound fe it,” 
the doctor privately remerked to George 
Ryle. Poor Avon Canbam, faint at heart 
lest this cough should be the means of be 
teaying bis .pressace im his hiding-place, 
pasted up with paper ell the chinks of the 
door and kept it hermetically shut when 
epybody was down staira. Things veually 
go by contrary, you know; and it seemed 
that the lodge hed never buen #0 inundated 
With callers as it waa now. 
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wi abeotutely necessary that Mr. King 
at least once a day, and 

time he ran the risk of being seen by 
Chattaway, or by some one equally danger 
oun Old Canham could not feign to be on 
the sick list for ever, especially sufficiently 
sick to require dally medical attendance. 
George Ryle ran the riek of being seen cn- 
tering the ledge; es well as Mrs. Cnattaway 
and Mande, who could not abandon their 


there, sometimes Maude, now and then both 


them together. 

Overlying it ali in Rupert's mind was the 
sense of guilt, of shame, for having commit- 
ted so desperate a crime. But that its record 
was there in the blackened spots where the 
ricks bad beep, in bis own remembered oun- 
viction, he might bave doubted being him- 
self the perpetrator. Perhaps, putting apart 
those moments of madness, which the neigh- 
borhood had been content for years to de- 
signate as the Treviyn temper, few living 
men were ao little likely to commit the act as 
Rapert. It may scom an anomaly to say 
this; but it was so. Rupert was of a mild, 
mock temperament, of the sweetest disposi- 
tion ip an ordinary way ; one of those inof. 
fenaive people of whom we are apt to sey, 
they would not hurt a fly. Of Repert it was 
literally true: could he have gone out of his 
way to save harming a fiy, he would have 
gone. Only in these rare fits was he trans- 
formed; and never had the fit been upon 
him as it was that unbappy night. 

It was not so much repentance for the 
actual crime that overwhelmed him, as sur- 
prise that be had perpetrated it. He honest- 
ly believed that to commit such a crime in 
hie sober senses would be « moral imporei- 
bility; were the temptation held out to him, 
it seemed that he should flee in horror, that 
he abould do violence to himee!{ rather than 
succumb to it, “I was not conscious of the 
act,” he would groan out; “I was mad whee 
1 did i.” Yea, perbaps so; but the conse- 
quences remained. Poor Rupert, poor Ra- 
pert! Remorse was his portion, and he was 





THE SATURDAY EVENE 
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wae not sick dishes that Rupert. 
Bow. Assoon es the fever begus to 
leave him, his appetite retursed. It mey 
be known to some cf you that ie cases of in- 
ceneumption, the appetite is unoata- 
great, scareciy to be satiefed; and this 
unfortunately became the cese with Rapert 
A good portion of a roast fowl twice or 
thrice a day; aciiee or two out of a sirloin 
of beef; a fine cut from « leg of mutton; 
these he craved aad required. In short, had 
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ham's skill been equg) to it—it was pot ; bat 
let us allow for argument’s sake that it was 
—she would not have dared to cook them 
in the lodge. The only room possessed of a 
grate was that front one, opening to the 
avenue, and only fancy Mr. Chattaway's 
nose being regaled in passing with the scent 
of mutton-chops! Only fancy his going in, 
and seeing a piece of beef or a fowl before the 
Gre! Oid Canham with a fowl! Chatta- 
way would have thought the world was 
coming to an end, or the old man's senses. 


- | He would have set on and catechised, and 


they must bave answered beyond hope of 
escape. 

“ Where did you get that? Did you steal 
the fowl !—if not, who gave it to you!” 

It was Ann Canbam who first suggested 
this particular drawback. 

“Can't you dress s sweetbread?” Mr. 
King testily asked ber, when she was timid- 
ly confessing her incapability in the calina- 
ry art. “i'd manage to get it up here,” 

This was the first day that Rupert's appe- 
tite came to him, jast after the tarn of the 
fever. Ann Canbam hesitated. 

“I'm not sure, sir,” she said, meekly.— 
“ Could it be put in a pot and biled f” 

“Pat in a pot and biled!” repeated Mr. 
King, nettled at the question. “ Mach good- 
hess there'd be in it when it cameout! It's 
just blanched ; blanched well, mind you, and 
dipped in egg and crumbe, and toasted in 
the Datch oven. That's the most relishing 
way of doing ‘em.” 

Egg and crumbs in c7mnection with meat 
dishes were as mach of a mystery to Ann 
Canham as sweetbreads themeeclves. She 
shook her head. 

“ And If, by ill luck, Mr. Chattaway come 
in and saw a sweetbread in our Datch oven 
afore our fire, siry or smelt the eavor of it 
as he paseed—what then?” she asked.— 
“ What excuse could we make to him !” 


This was a phase of the general difficulty 
which had not before presented iteelf to the 
surgeon's mind. It was one that could not 
well be got over; the more he dwelt upon 
it, the more he became convinced that it 
could not. 

George Ryle, Mra Chattaway, Mande, 
all, when sppealed to, said it could not.— 
Tnere was too much at stake to permit the 
riak of exciting apy su:picions on the part 
of Mr. Chattaway ; and unusual cooking in 
the lodge would inevitably excite them. 

But it wes not only Mr. Chattaway.— 
Others who possessed noses were in the 
hebit of passing the lodge: Cris, his sisters, 
Miss Diana, and many more; and some 
them were in the habit of coming into it— 
Ann Canham was giving mortal offence, 
wes causing moch wonder, in declining her 
usual places of work: and many @ disap- 
pointed house ife, following Nora Dickson's 
example, bad come up ip consequence to in- 
vade the lodge and express her sentiments 
personally upon the point, Ann Canhem, 
than whom one less able to contend, or to 
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Treviyn. At least, it so eppeared 
who were interested ‘for him, who lived in 
daily dread, almost ss great as his, lest some 
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—“The cook is a faithful, kind-hearted 
girl, and I know I can trust her.”— 

Mrs. Chattaway did not mean to trust her 
with the secret of Rupert, but trust her to 
cook a few extra dishes quietly, and say no- 
thing about it, Yes, she might, she was 
sure, so far trust her, the girl would cook 
them and be true: but.it now struck Mra 
Chattaway with a sort of horror, to ask her- 
self how she was to get them away when 
cooked. She could not go into the kitchen 
herself, get the meat, or fowl, or jelly, or 
whatever it might be, put in a basin and 
tie a cloth round it—as she bad seen the la- 
borers’ wives bring their dinners—and walk 
Off witli it to the ledge. If she bade the cook 
bring it to her pitting-room up-stairs, it 
might be seen by one or other of her chil- 
dren, who would ask five hundred ques 
tions as to its destination. Alas! alas! Mra. 
Chattaway wrung her hands and wondered 
whether Rupert must be euffered to starve. 

It was somewhat curious, but at this mo- 
ment, while she was deliberating, the cook 
bereelf knocked at the door of her sitting- 
room. In the absence of Miss Diana, who 
was spending the evening from home, the 
girl had come to ask orders upon some 
point from Madam Chattaway. She wasa 
somewhat rough-looking woman as to fea- 
tures; bat though her face was harsh, it was 
honest and sensible; and none of all the 
servants had shown deeper respect and sym- 
pathy for her mistress than she. She was 
generally called by her Christiau name in 
the houee— Rebecca. 

“ It’s about the ham, madam,” she said, as 
she came in. “ Miss Diana said something 
this morning about having one of the old 
hams cooked to-morrow, but she did not 
give positive orders, and I don't know what 
to be at. If it is to be cooked it must be 
put in soak to-night.” 

Mrs. Chattaway was just as ignorant as 
the girl as to the housekeeping intentions of 
Miss Diana ; but she toid her, ‘as the shortest 
way of ending it, to put the ham in soak. 
Ske had been rapidly making up her miod 
to speak then, and she turned to the door 
herself and closed it. 

“ Rebeces, I am going to trust you with a 
alight matter that I wish kept between our- 
selves, and to ask you to do mea little s+r- 
vice. I think I can trust you,” she added, 
looking confidingly into the honest face that 
was g*zing at her. 

“I should hope you could, madam,” re 
plied the girl, recovering her sugprise. “I'll 
do anything to serve you that I can.” 

“it is not much that I want done,” said 
Mra. Chattaway. “I—have a poor pen- 
toner, Rebecca, very sick and ili—at least» 
very weak ; 


tmued Mra Chattaway, far more hesita- 
tlogly than would have been expedient to 
any penetrating listener who might be given 
to suspicion. She was making up the story 
@2 abe went on, and she thought it quite a 
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“Tbe worst is, the young ledies are inquisi- 
tive,” che sald aloud. “ They are often run- 
ning imto the kitchen, and of course they 
sce whet's going on, and, Madam, they ask 
all mauner of questions, ‘Cook, who are 
those creams for ?’ or ‘ Rebecca'—for they as 
often call me the one as the other—' are 
those fowls for dinner to-day?’ But I can 
manage to put ‘em off, I dare say,” she 
added, nodding her head. “ And, Madam, 
where am I to send the things to when 
done ?” 

It was the worst question of all. “You 
mnst not send them. I—I must manage to 
take them myself If—” 

“Shall I take them ?” eagerly interrupted 
Rebecca in her anxiety to oblige. “I'll do 
it with pleasure.” 

“ No, Rebecca, I must take them myself, I 
think. Iam so anxious this should not be 
known. Get the beef tea ready as soon as 
you possibly can to-morrow morning, put it 
in  swall milk-can or a bottle, and bring it 
upto me here, I'll manage the rest. Take 
care that you are not seen bringing it. You 
will be sure to be true?” 

The ill-concealed anxiety with which the 
lest injunction was urged astonished Re- 
becca considerably. Bat she reiterated her 
assertion that she would be true, and left 
the room. 

Mrs. Chattaway saw no cause to doubt 
the girl; quite the contrary. Bat never- 
theless a strange sense of uneasiness lay 
upon her own heart, and she flt abe had 
undertaken that which it might be found 
was impossible to perform. 


(TO BE CONTINUED.) 





t@ A school for poor children aaving 
read in their chapter in the Bible the denun- 
ciations against byrpocrites who “strain at 
@ gnat and swallow a camel,” were after- 
wards examined by the benevolent pstro- 
ness, Led y ———, as to their recollections of 
the chapter. “What, in particular, was the 
sin of the Pharisees, children?” said the 
lady. “ Ating camels, my lady,” was the 
prompt reply. 

ta” Remempen.—Very purée water has 
no fishes in it; the man who is two clear- 
sighted has but fey. acquaintances 

fy Correspondents should remember 
that by the new postage law, if the amount 
of the postage stamp upon the letter does 
not fully prepay it, double the amount of the 
deficiency is charged to the receiver. Thus 
& letter weighing the merest fraction over 
helf an ounce, if prepsid with but a sing!e 
stamp, is burdened with an additional post- 
age of six cents, which the receiver must 
pay. 

t# The Richmond Dispatch, after re- 
viewing the recent rebel losses, falls back 
very appropriately upou the desperate con- 
solation of Milton's devil: 

——" What thoagh the field be lost ? 
All is nut lost! The uncunqgaerable will, 
And study of revenge, {usa rial hate, 
And courage never to subwil! or yield ; 
All these remain.” 


ta” Why Miss Dodge, the p’quant Atlan- 
tic contributor, calls herself “Gai! Hamil- 
ton” is this: Her name is Abi godi, and ber 
tesidence is Hamétten, Essex county, Mase. 
The Boston Post impudentls says she is 
“single end thirty.” 

gay” Every man that finds a 
gotden eggs should be allowed to 
over them. 
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Apply at the Job Office, Be. 466. 
Alley, below Chestaut Street. 
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- | the fort up, however, when they axes. 


that—if the worst comes to the 
will defend that city street by 
house by house. It may be so, 
are rather disposed to doubt it, fe 


tion would burt only their own people, at 
the assailants. No city should imitate the 
example of Moscow, except under similar 
circumstances. The burning of Moscow 
was an instance of high miiitary skill—the 
destruction of Charleston by the rebeb 
would be simply an act of folly, ! 
In the West, it is stated, Gen. Rosecrans 
is in motion against Chattanooga, 
time, we are inclined to think, the 
forces will recoveg East Tennessee. Raw 
crans is probably acting in conj 
Burnside. The loss of East T 
the rebels would be another serious blew 
them. It would also greatly aid in seguing 
Kentucky from further invasion, . 
On the Mississippi there seems to bee 
doing at present, save in the way of cavalry 
dashes, just to keep both parties from going 
to sleep. The hot weather, and the neom- 
sity of rest after their heroic labors, exjola 
upon Grant and Banks the policy of repos 
There are rumors again of another mageh 
of Gen. Lee northward. Leo pa 
hape that the Army of the Potomac must be 
attacked before it is strengthoned by 
recruits obtained under the draft, 
seems to be calmly awaiting the time 
movements on the now world 
of the Rappahannock. When his regiments 
are again filled up to their full 4 
te weather becomes a little more lege 
probably the gallant Army of the 
will be ready to do its part in hunting te 
rebel lion to its last lair. 
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NEW DOCTRINES. 

One of the Beecher family, the Rev. 
Charles Beecher, has been found guilty @ 
preaching heretical sentiments at Geage 
town, Massachusetts, and the Keolesfastical 
Council has reoommended his éismsisel 
He is said to be = convert to the viewsd 
ais brother Edward, a 0. Sane 
Ill, on the subjects of the a 
humea souls, and of “ Divine sorrow.” Te 
former doctrine will be understood withes 
explanation; the latter, that of “Dive 
Sorrow,” teaches that the Deity is actin 
and constantly unheppy in a 
the ill ddings of men. The expression 
that eifect in the Scriptures, being takes, * 
suppose, to be literally true. Mr. Beet! 
is sustained by his congregation, whe 
not dienies him in compliance with the 
dict of the Couacil, ; my, 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 
ace, Rage, Sue eae 

& Fields, Boston. For sale by r. & Pee 

& Brothers, Philadelphia. 

Heory Kingsley, as a novelist, bide St” 
achicve a reputation and popularity sesme 
if at all, inferior to that of bis brothe® + 
three novels evince a steady 
artistic excellence which promises all me 
for the future, while they overflow 
buoyant, earnest, Nineteenth-century 
“ Austin Lliiut” is not only « de ~ 
vel, bat sa exponent and assistant @ 
best anu most liberal thoughts of Yous 
England. As compared with its 
sors from the same pen, it gives U4, | , 



























































no more vivid and g'owing picture 
the scenes of Australian life in “ 
Haalya,"—the traiaing of Sam, te ™ | 
and the breathless race for life, and 1oF% 
houor, in whica bis story 

no better character painting than the F, 
trait of old Lady Ascot, im “ iis’ 
bot as a whole the present work ® 
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There is muck pathos, but still more good 
comedy im this book. Old James, the foot- 
man, with his chromic squabbles with Aunt 
Maria, and with “they dratted 

minxes,” the servant maids, s the most 
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es ment 
iter Great Britain in a course obnoxious to us, 
y and unfriendly journals may do their best 
they arene to foment ill-feeling, but a common lan- 
oven guage, & common literature, and common 
ot Sum slot fe aims for the advancement and elevation of 
rlenton, and the race, hold us closely bound together in 
woret—they aptte of al. 
é ond Tux Lacur axp Danx oy THs Reset 
: Se wom. Published by Geo. W. Childs, 628 
rlesten fie and 680 Ohestaut street, Pailedelphia. 


Sramrs A Foor. By Wuam Co.ime, 
author of “The Woman ia White,” “The 
Dead Secret,” “No Name,” &c, &c. Pub- 
lished by T. B. Peterson & Bros., Philadel- 
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= me with sea-bathing. No man can bathe within 
, Reseidies a reasonable distance of his abode, at least 
poga. at any ordinary : women and 

monopolize the beach, and he must 


Fre 


walk a couple of miles to get into fit retire- 
ment before he can divest himeelf of his 


garments. After all, the place he is fain to 
ous baw content himself with is, possibly, the reverse 
in comm of eligible. Then, getting in and out, oné’s 
An seopeing feet and ankles get sadly cut and bruised on 
‘to sharp rocks and flinty pebbles. The claws 
of cavalty of a malignant crab, téo, will sometimes 
from going close upon one's toes, to the woful laceration 
the been- of the humble but highly sensitive members 
Dore, exjota in question. While a stray jelly-fish, sad- 


denly winding its long fibrous streamers 
around one’s legs or body, stings and mad- 
dens with a torture beyond description. But 
suppore you come scatheless out of the wa- 
ter, then begins the cold, shivering operation 
of dressing in, perhaps, a cutting, biting 
wind. Ugh! There is nothing more niiser- 
able than this; nothing, let me add, more 
utterly humiliating. To see a man getting 
into his clothes after a bath in the sea is 
about as humbling « sight as may be. I once 
saw a dignitary of the church in the circum- 
atances. I accompanied him to have a dip 
off some famous rocks much frequented by 
bathers who like a dive and a swim in deep 
water. He was a great man; he was e 





»” 5 good man. Till then, I had always ro 
the Rev. spected him; looked, up to him with vene- 
d guilty of ration; in truth, stood somewhat in awe 
at Gearge of him. That awe bas vanished. His 
heute. breeches did it—the struggle to get into 
diem oe them, the all but ineffectual struggle! Let 
ne views of me recall the scene andact. There was but 


02¢ flat, smooth piece of rock, about a foot 
square, on which with his bare feet he could 
stand; all around was sharp, jagged, and 
prickly; to set a bare foot down on it was 
to have it literally hashed to pieces. Well, 


état 





‘je actively picture to your mind a tallish, fat man, (be- | the Sanitary Com mission fe!! into our hands, | !«dy writes to the Rural New Yorker that 
equenee d tween ourselves, he was more tban fat, he | and as we learn are now held ss prisoners of | the annoyance of mosquitoes may be effec- 
-essions © was flabby) benumbed with the cold, cut a A... a ea tually avoided by closing one’s chamber 
; token, 7 ting, east wind, his hands rigid and stiff, his | ()¢'empioy uf n without rma, and while in | 124 parning @ teaspoonful of brown sugar 
r. Beeckt eyes bleared and blinking with the salt water | moners tse Sanitary Commission to the | 02 some live coals or shavings. The in- 
' ~ - that Were ke J Raye, Pen ys mr wounded soldiers of a hy hy = become paralyzed at once. Doubt- 
th from q nose blue and pinched, | released from restraint perm 
0 hopping wildly upon one fuot till the other | Ut t their work of benevolence and good | pa te Case oF Rev. Caanes Ber- 
"4 id on inserted into « leg of his pentaloons The above was some twelve of | CHER.—-The Congregational Church, at 
NS. (his firet effort reaulted in bis putting it into | the chief surgeons of the federate army, | Georgetown, Massachusetts, of which Rev. 
a the wrong leg, and having with much diffi. | and directed to Charles Beecher is pastor, refased to accept 
by calty to extract it again); then hopping Goxpox Winetow. the report of the Council charging that gen- 
B. Peserse® wildly on that till the like feat was perform- = tleman with heresy. By this action the 
ed with the still uninvested limb. Dignity The following letter has been handed to church sustains their pastor against the d 
. for publication :— a 
bids -yecing we Awe or veheration after that! | - * Se cision of the Council. 
ry sensor! have been quite at my chee in the great URGRON-GEBERAL'S Ic, tay” Good lawyers, like good ministers, 
nner, man’s presence ever since. Jn fact, I rather Wasusxoron Core, D.C July 3,18. § are the salt of a nation; but a one horse 
Docro BELLows :— et 
on patronize him now. it could never thank ou to much for the ‘aaaicadietaudeaiaee 
; =e ; dered other mem marriage was not gned for in- 
fow t@ Auen.—Dr, Galick, of the Microne- ony Genatind weandes mould 
vary WA sar way we or . nv translating se. eae Bat for sanane the other | +4. mee before ar = oak vo pop 
w ections from the G spel, the translator was | benevolent persons who came to our relief, 
ant we long in deubt what uative word to use to | things Sn at ny oar harder with A Asa an ate what the postage-stamp 
“ ” he sufferers than > collecting manis has come tq, it may be 
of Yost signify “Amen” After careful inquiry | * weur tenets | pA - y 
. oa the natives, he hit upon what he | 1, oli forth the commendations of all who 1 a0 nodded wom a — - 
ws, pposed would most nearly give its idea | knew of them, and | snould be neglectful of postage - he 
ae What was his surprise to find, awhile laver, | my duty if I did not tell you how deeply | the world, alphabetically arranged, (eight 
. : . that his synonym fur the devout word which es am ba ali you have done. hundred and fifty eight stamps is all, with 
the be ends the Caristinn’s Seanad had the equivo- ey na A. Ham™Monp, . money tg Pherae Ro hoe nay 7 
aa “we te oe had ice walki Burgeon-General |S tae aaa 
he more es practice walking, 
* . the more graceful they become in their Can.isix, Pa, Aug. 13.h, 1863, tH Affectionate watchmaker to his wife. 
movements. Those scquire the best car-| Mua Griwu, —My little jewel! 


Tlage who do not ride in one. 
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camp from the ladies of Eddington. 
Heide wore comngio’ bp thy sebe® winn 0% I have the honor to be your obedient ser- 
towpting to turn our wing, The tents 
are | fa fees vant in the noble work. ; 
Seepeal ae doable rows, backed toge- Joux B, Gazzx, 
wake wie "on ee st, fing Ke oar den 
ete. wie on, ee Suef oe aD- oe . 
dred yerds Hag, veniaring te iup newtiz errr 
oqaare. ee eee = 
are primitive ; hickury 
cak, cleared of the underbrush, in whice 
fe Organs te af steance, ed 
‘ony Ovenanioten, rs number, vith tot 
ve 
cook nowws, Ba, ba Fog Ke a on the 
the incbon, soma seventy foe long by ry 
ON ee oe an 
ice house, a bakery, eundry tens for 
attendants, &c. Farther b.ck in the woods 
are the quarters of the guard, nearly sur- 
rounding the whole. A strict police is kept pkg., 
up. Ihaed to say that across the | Jones. 
officers’ tenta, is a row af sate, Ss penal x Ladies 
offcarn some sighay tone bun. | MSifoatg, coun? 
Bom ee ee ee eee 1 box, unknown, 
hundred, of whom there are over of the} 1 Ladies 
worst class of wounds, viz : i a 
Penetrating wounds, of the chest, 7 serne 2 
Penetrating wounds, abdomen, oe ass 1 ladies Mrs, Wil- 
actors ig, m Vesak it, Newburyport, Mass. 
Compound fractures, arm and forearm, 90—350 TH efrel, Women's Broach Até Goctety, Great 
Amputation: lage ra Tobe, Mee EP. Wilson ‘and ester, Belvl 
Amputations, arm and forearm, 196-496 dere, WJ. 4 . ; et , ft 
Total, 939 gies Be Jaman’ Church. Through Mise 
Dr. ©. N. Chambiriin is at present the | “"°C*- . 
sargeon-in-chef, essated by three division bem las ¥. 3. Heda, Pre. re r= 
From the commencement of the rebellion | gec'y. phon, wae ee 
the Sanitary Commission has maintained its i box, No. 1, Ladies’ Aid, Blk Lake, Dimock, 
position as a most wise, humane, and effi. | Mrs. D, Thomas. 
cient aid to the government in mitigating | 1 box, Kennet Aid Soclety, Kennet Square, 
the horrors of war in many important re- Chester qonnt ea 
epects. Its agents are on every battlefield, 4 pigs, Dr. Brainerd’s Church, Phila, Mrs. 
in camp, and hospital, to rescue | parr, Bec’y. 
oper’ Bees ee Tt the miseries of | 1 pkg., a Friend. 
neglect and untimely death. Thisisfeltand| 1 pkg.,s , 
by the confederats as well as S pas. Sire. Bie. 
nion soldiers. At the late battle two of PF anno yea Aid, McConnelleburg, Mrs. 
the agents of the §anitary Commission were Sarvel, desion, Pa, 20 nese, 


1 
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i 


boxes, Ladies’ aid, Sunbury, E. Donnel, 






to rebel surgeons our hospitals 2 boxes, 2 k Ayr township. 
fue’ Sg petten te Coneens 30 thee 1 box, Ladi Aid Society, Eepy, Columbia 
release, The petition is worth county, Mrs, M. C. Edgar, Sec’y. 
and is as follows 8 boxes, General Aid Society, Trenton, N. J., 


Mrs. Johnson, ~way 
box, Mrs. W. H. Brown, 





federate army, now in charge of the several | ,,1 Kes: | basket, 
- ae within 4 — lines <a = ek hemesto Contrib. Aid, Moyamen- 
-in-chief in favor of the Uaited States : 
Commission as a most praiseworthy 
wt ny - phy + {37 The attempt to set Mra Beecher 
“ye fort naan a8 of — mable | Stowe’s novel to “the light fantastic toe,” 


value to our wounded and ‘suffering men. 
While the promptness with which their 
agents follow on the heels of battle enables 
them to dispense an immense amount of re 
lief to the unfortunate sick and wounded 
soldiers on either side, it also necessari) 
exposes them to any reverse of fortune which 
ar ee See hae pueee from the 
party. Thus, during the late 
battle of Gettysburg, four of the agents of 


based on “ Uncle Tom's Cabin,” was danced 
one night only at Her Mojesty’s in Lon- 
don. We now read that “Le Cabina de 
Tom,” a drama Younded on the same work, 
is nightly performed at the Teatro Ballon, 
in Cadiz, with immense success, 

t@” Derence Acarmvet Moequrrors.—A 





was a failure. “ Bianchie Negri,” the ballet | clar 
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fact was anny koown, however, and 

so generously and assiduously 
helped the visitors to obtain the particulars 
they came to seck, h to their bosoms 
that good old motto which consvlingly says, 
“ Least said soonest mended.” 


Tux Misswssirrt Cuaxcep Co.on—We 
oticed on Saturday that the river was dyed 
deepest green, and that the surface of 
water was with a thin scum 
f the same color. It has been in this re- 
markable condition for several days, and 
we can find no one who is at sll ca of 
giving a single reason for it, The matter 
perplexes the oldest steambx who de- 
@ that they never beheld anything like 
it before. This scum is on the water as far 
up as Cincinnati, we understand, and per- 
haps above there, for we have no intelli- 
gence on the subject above that point. The 
same is the case down the river for hun- 
dreds of miles, Such a thing is certainly s 
very mysterious phenomenon here, and we 
do not know how to account for it. Great 
fears are entertained that it will produce 

knese in this neighborhood and along the 

er.— Louisville Journal 

Sincutar.—The Nashville (Tenn.) Union 
of 14th ult, says about the Ist of July 
Dr. ——. of that city, in operating upon 
the head of a female patient, extracted three 
lumps, each about the size of a bean, One 
of these he preserved in a china box, en- 
closed with a tight lid. A few weeks ago, 
upon examination, it was found to be a 
a worm. The doctor intends to keep 
it see how much longer it will live; or 
what may take place, 

t@ Moumuins.—aA traveller in “those 
parts” that the Catacombs of Egypt 
contain human bodies than there are 
people now living on the globe. These 
mummies are now wholly destitute of any 
animal matter. It has all changed ioto a 
resinous substance or decayed. They are 
taken from the Catacombs to be exported, 
and to be used for fuel. The finest are ex 
ported whole, as objects of curiosities fur 
museums. Certain parts, as the inside of a 
head and chest, are sold as a drug, anf the 
back bone is ground into powder, which is 
highly prized by artists. 

t@” Freax or Lioutnixc.—The prevail- 
ing idea that lightning always strikes the 
tallest of a group of objects was disproved at 
Woonsocket, R. I., on Monday, when a 
cottage entirely surrounded by higher build- 
ings and trees received the whole of « 
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Madam *—I have the honor to report that| Loving wife.—My little jeweller! 





stroke. 
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) TO CONTRIBUTORS. 
Write upon pages ofasingle size, =, 
Cross all your T's and neatly dot your I's; . 
On one side only let your lines be seen; 
Both sides filled up announce « verdure green. 
Correct, yes, re-correct all that you write; 
And let ink be black, your paper white, 
Vor foolscap of a muddy blue 
Betray a mind of the same dismal bud. 
Bunctuate carefolly, for on this seore 
Nothing proclaims the practised writer more. 
Make a clean copy, one that ean be read 
By poorest eyes that ever were in head. 
Then send ft off; and lest it merit lack, 
Enclose the postage stamps to bring it back ; 
But Gret, pay of the postage on it, too, 
For editors look black at “ eightpence due,” 
Aod murmar as they run the effusion o'er; 
“ A shabby fellow and a wretched bore!” 
Tet, ere it goes, take off a copy clean : 
Authors should bave a copying machine— 
Little they, know the time that’s spent and 
care 





In hunting pleces vanished—-who knows 
where? 

Bear this in mind, observe it to the end, 

And you shall make the Editor your friend. + 


An exchange says that the many friends 
of Mra. Anns Core Mowatt (now Mra. Wil- 
liam F. Ritchie) will be glad to hear thet, 
though her husband is editor of Jeff Davis's 
especial she is invincibly loyal to the 
Stare and - She is living in England, 
and is said to have lately come into posses- 
sion of a bandsome property. 

TOUCHING steel sword scabbarda. The 
battalion of light’ infantry of the French 
Imperial G use scabharde which con- 
tract to half their length when the sword is 
drawn. This arrangement is said much to 
facilitate movements in the field. 
we COUPLE worn, Tr to be married 

other day In », and every prepa- 
ration was made to ce the nuptinis, 
bat the bridegroom did nut appear. A mes 
Senge, however, brought the pews to the 
waiting party that he had been drafied jo 
New Yors, and could not leave. The reply 
oo SO ees way ee worthy of the occe- 
sion. ith cap crops qltentns in her 
eyes, and her heart ready to burst with 

f, she turned t» py Bey mt and said: 

1 don't keer a durn ; there's plenty more men 
in the world, anyhow /" 

Tus INpIANS AND THK OvERLAND TELE- 
Gharu —When the poles of the Overland 
telegraph was first put up, the Indians in 
sisted upon cutting them dows. They 
thought the buffaloes were to be fenced in. 
Mucb delay and trouble arose from tbis 
cause, Resort was at last had to “ strategy, 
my boy.” The Indians were told that it was 
along this wire that the spirit of the Great 
Father travelled from ocean to ocean. They 
were incredulous uutii they took bold_of the 
wire, and received a shock which sesriy 
knocked them over. That convinced them ; 
and siuce that day no Indiao has cut down 
2 teagenge pole petween Leavenworth and 

nver. 


t@” An Irish nobleman having lived t a 
great age in a very feeble and imbecile con- 
dition, it occurred to one of his tenants to 
suggest to his son and heir:—* Don't you 
think, sir, may-be the poor ould Lord had 
been forgotten up there (pointing to the sky) 
this while past? If your honor was to take 
him up to the top of Sileve na More and 
show him a little, wouldn’t it be a good 
chance ?” 

(37 Vicksburg was Jaid out in 1822 by 
Neivitt Vick, and incorporated in 1825, It 
has always been celebrated for its fine fruits 
and vegetables, and for its shért-iived editors, 
Seventeen of this unfortunate class have 
come to an untimely end by the duello, 
street fights, or suicide, sinc; the establish- 
ment of the Vicksburg Whig, the first news- 
paper pabiished there. 

ww Mise Louisa Golden, of Blacksville, 
Greene county, lost one of her eyes last 
week by entering a dark closet in haste. 
The latch, or sometbing connected with it, 

her eye and tore it entirely out, 
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verses, “A Visit from 8 Nicholas.” He 
was a son of the It, Rev. Benjamia Moore, 
Bishop of the Protestant Epwoopal Caurch 
in New York, and was bora at Newtown, 
Long Island, about the year 1778. He wes 
very wealtby. 

t@ At Wonx.—The Springdeld Repub 
lican says that young men who have neg- 
lected to support their mothers for several 
years, have suddenly set about earning 
something, so as to claim exemption as 
being the sole support of a dependent ma- 
ternal. We may now expect to see the ga- 
the rings on the street corners subside. 

t@™ A young man who had struck a 2.40 
galt yesterday, was asked for what was his 
hurry, when he replicd that a lady had re 
jected him twice, but he thought. she must 
be in the “ melting mood” no®, if ever, aad 
he was on his way to avail himself of the 
softening is fluences of the season, 

[2 A correspondent writes us that a bus- 
band was recently seen to collar his wife, 
take her to the wate’ house, and there ring 
ber ears. Strange to tell, the loving young 
creature was actually (eiigbted with such 
attentions from her husband. 

cw” A Temrenance Peorta—One of 
our Western villages bad paseed an ord} 
nance forbidding taverns to sell liquors om 
the Sabbath, to any person except travel- 
lers. The next Sanday every man in town 
was seen wa king sround with a valise im 
one hand and a pair of saddle-bags in the 
other. 

tw A nomber of wealthy Americans 
have taken up their residences at Leamiag- 
ton, Warwickehire, England, this year, 

tw Amovg the exemptions from the 
draft in Boston was one case on the ground 
of “baldness.” The sale of bair regene- 
rators will experieuce a declise among those 
from 20 to 35 whove pates Boast bat little 
of the bireute covering. 
cm” Mies Adat Isaacs Menken left Cali- 
fornia on the Sth of July to play her pro 
fitable engagement of two hundred nights af 
Maguire's Opera House. Her busbaad, Mr. 
Newell (Orpheus C. K-rr,) who bes been 
for some time in impaired health, accom- 
panied her. 

G2” A paper has been started in Yazoo 
City called the Yuso Daily Yankee, pab- 
lished by “ Mrssr. Mudet!, Snell Fisted 
Farmer, Grewy Moca: le & Uo.” 

Gm” A tacre’or's iden of wedlock—one 
of the casua!-iies of life, 
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the visitors who om you. ‘Fou use great ae 

never produced « sod who 

Perkin Warbecks, store th 

they are all the of the Ia 

with forty thoussad men, Eleano 

gvve way ot last with an angry spring thet | again here—* which bas befallen us. If you sievr Bourdon hissed out we We: 

shook the distant clapper with « nolay peal | come here,” sdded Miss Lavinia, euddenty cath, to give strength to sguintt 0 

which seemed as if it would have never cons | becoming spiteful again, “in the hope of “when they get to the top lighted 7 

ed ringing sharply through the stillness. ascertaining how my uncle's money has thing better than Derrell 
Bat, loud os this peal had been, it was mot | been lefi—and it would be like some 






agswered immedietely, and Eleanor had time | people to do so—I can give you no informa- 
to contemplate the prim furniture of the/ tion upon the subject. The gardener bas 
@tmnly-lighted ball, the umbrelle-stand and | pecn sent to Windsor to summon Mr. Law. 
barometer, and some marine views of @war- | ford's clerk. Mr., Lawford himeclf sterted 
like nature on the walls; pictures in which 
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sees you, any sentimental 
sire to look for the last 
man and benefactor 
stop her mouth. 
imvalid chair, and she the keys, Monsieur aV"s.- 
SS le Rew See eat See. © Reve Gamareng te aoteon Monsieur Launcelot Darrell” odie 
meade Lee eo Lumens : This nearest way wes across « broad The young man made no immediate Follow: 
reer w+ ~Eigacaaamaa expanse of tarf, and through « shrub- only knows how impatiently. away from her forehead, and with « look swer to this speech. He stood close $0 the’. ea. 
sad dambiy, tery into the garden at the beck of the} “Launcelot Darrell may haye come here | upon her face which the Misses de Cres- window, with the half-open shutter im tis &. among th 
Withost ony engel standing in the pethway/| _. cocupled by the old man, who| before me,” she thought; “he may be with | pigny—whose minds had run in one very hand, and Eleanor could see, by the miotlew: 7 had not 0 
Ont f want. had for many years been ynable to go | his uncle now, and may induce him to alter | narrow groove for the lest twenty years— of this shutter, that he was ; he wante 
Be the June twilight—in the lessening twi-| up and down stairs, and who had, for| his will He must be desperate enough to | could only construe into some disappoint- “I can't do it, Bourdon,” he gasped, afer one of tt 
that length of time, inhabited « silte 2f| do anything, if he really knows that he is/ ment upon the subject of the will Eleanor thick @ long pause; “I can’t do it To gom@e. little as I 
etied Gom my becom on exceeding | rooms on the ground-floor, opening with | disinberited.” her selfcommand with an effort, Se ot ee el eh ed Se st 
ether cry French windows on to a tiny lawn, shut in| The butler opened one of the hall doors, | as ere eee on oe It seoms like an act of sacrilege—I—I * — 
“Lerd, walt © Bittle longer, entil my soul is | and sheltered by a thick belt of pine and | a very little way, and suspiciously. He took | very quietly: do it.” % “Come 
stronger,— evergreins. It wae in this shrubbery that | care to’plant { in the sperture in euch | “Believe me, I dc not want to inherit any The commercial traveller Freschans 
Wel Gl Thos host teaght me to be contest | Eleanor pause for s few moments to recover | a manner as would have compelled Eleanor | of Mr. de Crespigny’s property. Iam very, shoulders so high that it almost seemed he keys in hi 
da” her breath after hurrying up the hill, and to | to walk through his body before abe could | very sorry that he is dead, for there was never meant to bring them down again. oven to ki 





enter the hall; and as the butler was the | something that I wanted to tell him before 
very reverse of Mr, Pepper's ghost im con-| he died; something that I ought to have 





Thee the tender face, all woman, took « glory 




































































seemed to watch for something Leuncelot Darrel!'s water-color sketch, | sistency, Mra. Monckton could only periey | told him long ago. I have been foolish— again ask me to help you in a great scheme," naadnt 
ag tony | a, eet Ar del s sad har bar hones. The picture and the | with him in the faint hope of taking the | cowardly—to wait so long.” Good-night.” — 
From ares the rose full statured, al! trane- letter were safe. She reassuted herself of | citadel by capitulation. She did notkmow/ She said the last words not to the two The Frenchman made a show of walking wae 
seath, quenty Satend= that the citadel was already taken, and that | ladies, but to herself; and then, after a off, but went slowly, and gave Launcelot “What 
“as Thy will te done in beeven, so on earth an awfal guest, to whom neither closely- | pause, she added, slowly, plenty of time to stop him. keys?” E 
still fet it be.” guarded doors nor oaken posterns lined with | “I hope your u@fe has left his fortune y, Bourdon,” the young man mut. contents | 
« o e e e stoutest iron formed obstacle or hindrance, | to you and your sister, Miss Lavinia. Hea- tered; “don’t be a fool. If you mean to. what g00 
Many times, in her journey through the | had entered that quiet mansion before her; | yen grant that he may have left it so!” stand by me in this business, you must have, Bhe sti 


1 go lonely, I go lonely, and I feel that earth is 








wood, Eleanor had been terrified by a rus- | she did not know this, nor that the butler! Unfortunately the Misses de Crespigny 
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about only kept her at bay out of the sheer force | were in the humor to take offence at any- : of course, however unpleasant it may ba, Ww 
ne ee eee ro Srisbin end pubbeen eth 0 eghehd sanube! thing. The terrible torture of seat lowed by « hissing whisper, very cautious | rye no reason to feel apy great compunte: eh 
. pens and subdued, but at the same time very dis- | ticn shout the old man. He hasn't shown 
Yet I cee my palace shining, where my love sits siaarene tn ding tanto wih eaulbealage ore Gating oe rae tem tinct in the stillness; and Eleanor Monck-| much love for me that I need have any bed bes? ry 
amaranths nieces dispesed pe 
And | know the gates stand open, and I shall had reassured her. this time | “I want to see Mr. de Orespigny,” Eles-| nish to any one who came in their way. To ee ee ae sentimental affection for him. I'll goin seem, Wel 
enter tn. there could be no mistake as to what she | sor cried, eagerly ; “1 want to see him very | them, to-night, it seemed as if the earth was | vi40. Bourdon, : look for the keys. fe when she 
had heard. There was no game in Mr. de | particularly, if you please. I know that he | peopled by expectant legatees, all eager to “The shutters are not fastened.” this man He had opened eS Oe man’s stu 
Creapigny's garden. She was not alone, | will see me if you will be #0 good as to tell | dispute for the heritage which by right was whispered; “there is « chanee yor, on extent, and he put ae Pena floor were 
BLBANOR’S VICTORY. therefore, There was s man lurking some- ane ican enalat bik wandbibdiieats theirs. ner [omer ; dow os he spots, but stows 
: under the shadow of the ever- “We are extremely o} to you for . : were 

— Nasa but before he could do 00. door opened, | your good wishes, Mrs. Monckton” Mies The speaker was within two paces of a uence yen gring Gof Ga eam 
Br vas Avrnon op “Avnona FLOYD,” |“ ane stopped ; clutched the documents that | and Miss Lavinia de Crespigny appeared.— | Sarah said, with vinegary politeness, “and Piiesenbante tock: tor Gis biel the windo 
“Lape Avpusr's Bacar,” &c. she carried in her breast, and then emerged | She was very pele, and carried « handker- | we can perfectly appreciate their sincerity. hae wey. If you open that wins‘ % the ob 
outa chief in her hand, which she put to her eyes | Good evening.” sell; there could be no doubt of that. But dese Genet, ch adn Chae teh. mer of lig 
CHAPTER XLL every now and then ; but the eyes were quite! On this hint, the butler opened the door | why were these men here? Had the artist and ewehen the ld womas—what you Gil Bhe dre 
- The man whoee presence had alarmed her | dry, and she had not been weeping. with « solemn flourish, and the two ladies! come in ignorance of his kinsman's death, | her—Madame Jepcott. No, you must take way open, 
A TERRIBLE suRPRisE. was, no doubt, one of the servante—the gar- |\ “ Who is that? she exclaimed, sharply. | powed Eleanor out of the house. The door| sng in the hope of introducing himself off your boots, and go in through one of the light that 
dener, most likely—and he would admit her |“ What is the matter, Parker? Why can’t} cjosed behind her, and she went slowly secretly into the old man’s spartments, and | windows of the other rooms. We sew jut smal) bull 
to the house, and save her any encounter | you tell the person that we can see nobody | down the steps, lingering without purpose, thus out-mancuvring the maiden nieces? | now that those rooms are empty. Come man held | 
with the maiden sisters. to-night ft" : . entirely bewildered by the turn that events As the two men moved nearer one of the | with me.” . Launcelot 
Bhe looked about the garden, but could} “Twas Just a-goin’ to tell her 00,” the | had tabca. windows of the bedchamber, moving very! ‘The two men moved away towards the | Debre the 
ee noone, Thea, it low voice, abe call-| butler answered; “bat it's Mra Monck-} «teqdi” she exclaimed, in « half-whis-| cautiously, but still disturbing the branches | windows of the altting-room. Eleanor amps vena 
ed to the man by name; but there was no ton, and she nays she wants to see poor mas- per, “dead! I never thought that he would | as they went, Eleanor drew back, and to the Venetian shutters which Leunesiet been in th 
above that lonely place; black masses of | answer. ter. die so soon. I waited, and waited, thinking motionless, almost breathless, close had closed, and drawing one of them s Ii had kept 5 
pine and Gr shut in the narrow path upon| Lights were burned in Mr. de Creapigny's| He moved away from the door, as if his/ 4: whenever the time came for me to| the blank wall between the long French | tle way open, looked into the room in whieh. The low 
either side; mysterious noises, caused by the | bed-room, but the windows of the room | responsibility had ceased om the appear | syeak he would be alive to hear me; and | windows. the dead man lay. The housekeeper, Mra. yh roy 
capricious moaning of the winter wind,| which the old man called his study, and | #2ce of his mistress, and Eleanor entered now he is dead, and I have lost my chance;/ In another moment Launcelot Darrell and Jepcott, sat in a roomy easy-chair, close to. eg Hh 

sounded far away in the dark recesses of the | the windows of his dressing-room, a little | the ball. ' * I have lost my one chance of avenging my | his companion were standing so close to the fire, which burned brightly, and had 
wood, awfully distinct amid the stilincss of | apartment between the bed-chamber and} “Ob, dear Miss Lavinia, oe cried, al- | father’s death. The law cannot touch | her, that she could hear their hurried breath- evidently been very lately replenished. The ey be. 
the night. the study, were dark. most breathless in her eagerness, “do let mé | Fauncelot Darrell; but this old man had | ing as distinctly as she heard her own. The old woman's head had fallen back upon the padre 
It was very long since Eleanor had been | Eleanor waited a few minutes in the gar | ** Your uacle. pha tae gages the power to punish him, and would have| Frenchman softly drew back one of the Ve- | cushion of her chair, and the monotonous 7g ae 
out alone after dark, and she had never be-/ den, expecting to hear or sec one of the red = Bre ving ws him, YOU | used that power, if he had known the story | netian shutters a few inches, and peeped ularity of her snores gave sufficient evidenct pn 
fore been alone in the darkness of such 8/ servants emergo from the shrubbery; but | “"°™: *'*##° ~— =. mon tus of his friend's death. I cannot doubt that.| very cautiously through the narrow sper-| of the soundness of her slumbers. Volum Geente 
place as thie, She had the courage of #/ 91) was quiet, and she had no alternative the or pl clipes 2 Mr war I cannot doubt that Maurice de Crespigny | ture into the room. nous curtains of dark green damask wee Osteen 
young lioness, but she bad also a highly | except to go round to the principal door of | '** = 4 mf enc ‘ae dearly loved my father.” “There is only an old woman there,” he | drawn closely round the massive four-post “Have : 
nervous and sensitive nature, an imagina- | the house, and take her chance uf being ad- aad red aa y: ° Eleanor Monckton stopped for a few | whispered, “an old woman, very gray, very bed ; a thick, wax candle, in an old-fashioe- a 
tive temperament ; and the solemn loneli- mined. , Very siowly,— minutes at the bottom of the steps, trying to respectable; she is asleep, I think ; look and ed silver candlestick, burned upon the table “No tt 
ness of this wood, resonant every now and/ «7 a certain that there was some one| “My beloved uncle departed this life an | collect her senses—trying to think if there | see who she is.” _ | by the bedside, and a pair of commonet tenth oem 
then with the dismal cries of the night-wind, close to me,” she thought. “It must bave hour ago, He breathed his last in my | was anything more for her to do. Monsieur Bourdon drew back as he spoke, candles, in bress candlesticks, brought, 30 “ Be qui 
‘was very terrible to her. But above and be-| toon Brooks, the gardener; but how odd | *™*” No, there was nothing. The one ehance| making way for Launcelot Darrell. The/ goubt, from the housekeeper’s room, #008 the keys b 
yond every natural womanly feeling wes} wor he didn’t hear me whee I called to} “A®4 in mine,” murmured Miss Sarah, | which fortune, by a series of events, not one | young man obeyed his companion, but in a upon a larger table near the fireplace. the other r 
this girl's devotion to her dead father ; and | iin.” who had followed her sister intothe hall. | o¢ which had been of her own contriving, | half sulky, half-unwilling fashion, which was Nothing had been disturbed since the old “Yeu” 
she walked on with her thick shaw! gather- “ "Phe principal eatrance to Mr. de Crespig-| .“ And I was a-standing by the bedside,” | ned thrown into her way, was lost. She| very much like his manner on the Parisian man’s death. The maiden ladies had made They sp 
ed closely round ber, and with ny's house was by a pair of half-glass doors, observed the butler, with respectful firmness could do nothing but go quietly home, and Boulevard. a merit of this. ; pers were ; 
approached by « double flight of stone steps, | —" and the last words ss my blessed mas-| wait for the reading of the will, which] “Who is itf” whispered the Frenchman, | «Wr shall disturb nothing,” Miss Lavi ordinary t 
either from the right or the left, as might | “*T *#i¢ before you comme Sete tho cast, might, or might not, make Launcelot Dar- | as Launcelot leant forward and peered into | wio was the more loquacious of the twe could hear 
guit the visitor's convenience. It was a hand. | Mi## Lavinia, was these: ‘You've been & | reli the owner of a noble estate. the lighted room. hed said; “we shall not pry about or ta There w 


“ Mra. Jepoott, my_uncle’s housekeeper.” 
“Is she a friend of yours, or an enemy f” 
“A friend, I think. I know that she 
hates my aunts. She would rather serve me 
than serve them.” 

“Good. We are not going to trust Mra. 


good servant, Parker, and you'll find you're} But then she remembered Richard Thorn- 
not forgotten.’ Yea, Mins, ‘ You'll find you're | tom's visit to Windsor, and the inferences 
not forgotten, Parker,’ were his last worda.” | he had drawn from the meeting between 

The two ladies looked very sharply and | Leuncelot and the lawyer's clerk. Richard 
rather suspiciously at Mr. Parker, as if they | had most firmly believed that the property 
were meditating the possibility of that gen-| was left away from the young man; and 
tleman having fabricated a will constituting | Leancelot Darrell's conduct since thiat day 
himeelf sole legatee, had gone far towards confirming the scene- 


some entrance; and the plate glaes which per with any of our beloved relatives & Lenina 


the upper halves of the doors ap- 









am ordeal she could have given fresh proof 
ef ber affection for that hapless suicide of the 
Faubourg Seint Antoine 

© My dvar father,” she murmured once in 



























@ low voice, “I have been alow to but “did not hear my dear uncle mention | painter's assertion. There was very little _ Im accordance with these directions, evety* cabinet.” 

T have never forgouien. Saiee aeeria you, Parker,” Miss Sarah said, stiffly; “but | dowbt, then, that the will which had been thing had remained exactly as it had best dona, 
away of the rich bachelor’s maiden nieces— |“ shall not forget acy one he wished to | drawn up by Mr. Lawford and witnessed by ’ left at the mom@&t of Maurice de Cre Which he } 
Deapairing poor relations, standing hopeless | }#ve remembered; you may be sure of | Gilbert Monckton, was e will that left Mau-/ “You suppose we must! Bah!” whisper- pigny’s death. The practised sick-nurse hed Schair ne: 
and desperate without those fatal doors, had | t2s!.” rice de Crespigny's fortune away from/|ed the Freachman, with intense scornful- retired, after doing her dismal duty; th? from his pe 
been well-aigh tempted to smash the plate- Eleanor Monckton stood, silent and | Leunmcelot Darrell. The old man had stiffening limbs had been composed in the in the plac 
glass, and thus make their way into the cite- aghast, staring straight before her, pare- | spoken of a duty which he meant to per- last cglm sleep; the old man's eyelids had 







lyzed, dumb-founced, by the tidings she | form. Sarely he must have alluded to his 







del. Bat, as this would have scarcely been 










likely method hich to ingratiate them- | h#< just beard. two nieces’ devotion, and the recompense the curtains had been drawn; and that dia 
antes ¢ a testy old man, the} “ Dead!” she murmured at last. “Dead! | which they had earned by their patient at- oni ao 
; dead !—before I could see him, before I | temdamce upon him. Such untiring watch- The medicine bottles, the open Bible, @° 
could tell him—” ae ee rae weet crumpled handkerchiefs, the parse aot iy 
round b their labors; and why should other- and keys, lying | 
Sho ponent, ooking SF With 8 De" | arise Im this case? bed, hed mot — = 











jth 


iit 


& 


F 


3 
‘ 
E 


offi 


! 


pisire 
eietrtbil 
EEE 


rate 





w jut 


ibebie f 


LeREPRGEL ae: 


EGaduetiz & 


=. 


Pobeve ERReeests & 


s 


ne 





| : 


i 
j 


H 
f 
i! 


i 
ft 


T 
il 


: 
! 
ti 


e 
4 
E 
5 
F 
4 


e 


il 


vith 
if 
| 
q 

4 


| 
| 


f 
: 
8 


: 
4 
i 
; 
| 
! 


i 


: 


i 
i 
: 


Bh 
Hi 
fi 


tr 
as 
a4 


7 


" 
i 


i 


: 


Jepoott stirred in her sleep, but she did not 

open her eyes. 

“Come sway, come!” whispered the 
Launcelot steod with the 

keys in his hand, as if too much bewildered 

even to know thit his purpose was accom- 


Leis 
E 
i 
z 
: 


were in the same 
windows, opeming to the ground, and they 
were all sheltered by Venetian shutters. The 
shutters of the sitting-room were closed, but 
the window was open, and through the bars 
of the shutters Eleanor saw a faint glim- 
mer of light. 

Bhe drew the shutter nearest her a little 


Launcelot Darrell, who was on his knees 
before the lower half of an old-fashioned 
weretatre, at which Mr. de Crespigny had 
been in the habit of writing, and in which he 
had kept papers. 

The lower half of this secretaire contained 
& great many little drawers, which were 
closed in by a pair of inlaid ebony doors. 
The doors were open now, and Launcelot 
Darrell was busy examining the contents of 
the drawers one by one. His hands still 
trembled, and he went to work slowly and 
awkwardly. The Frenchman, whose nerves 
appeared in no way shaken, contrived to 
throw the light of the bull’s-eye always upon 
the papers in the young man's hand. 

“Have you found what you want?” he 
asked, 

“No, there’s nothing yet; nothing but 
leases, receipt, letters, bills.” 

“Be quick! Remember we have to put 
the keys back, and to get away. Have you 
the other ready ?” 

“Yes.” 

They spoke in whispers, but their whis- 
pers were perhaps more distinct than their 
ordinary tones would have been. Eleanor 
could hear every word they said. 

There was a long pause, during which 

Darrell opened and shut several 
drawers, taking a hurried survey of their 
Contents. Presently he uttered a half- 
smothered cry. 

“You've got itt” exclaimed the French- 
mar. 

“Yes.” 

“Pat in the substitute then, and lock the 
cabinet.” 

Launcelot Darrell threw the document 
Which he had taken from the drawer upon 
Schair near him,and took another paper 
from his pocket. He put this second paper 
in the place from which he had taken the 
first, and then shut the drawer, and closed 
aad locked the doors of the cabinet. He 
did all this in nervous haste, and neither he 
nor his companion perceived that a third 
Paper, very much like the first in shape 
and size, had fallen out of one of the 
drawers and lay upon the carpet before the 
cabinet. 3 


Now, for the first time, Eleanor Monckton 
began to comprehend the nature of the con- 












FOR THE SATURDAY BYENING? FORT. 


Like ome who stands and views a flowery scene, 
All bright and glowing ‘neath « sumny aky, 
Unmarked the briars that mar the landscape 


Roving by pleasant waters all thy day. 

Then at the eve, perchance a fhirer view 

Ghall still be thine, Heaven's portal gazing 
through. EP. 


HUMPHREY GRAINGER’S 





tinct sound of a door opening; and a‘man’s 
tread across the floor, or deck as it seemed 
to me, and then a muffled, subdued voice ex- 


He appeared considerably smaller and 
smoother, but still colossal to me as I 
stood before him, having risen to my feet 
by this time. With a gentle hesitation, as 
if fearful of touching me too roughly, he 
took my hand in his own, and patted it 
softly with two fingers, repeating, in the 
same subdued tone, 

“ Not Harry's widow ?” 

“Oh, yes!” I cried, bursting into passion- 
ate tears, and leaning my head against his 
great arm. “Ob, it was so hard! He died 
before we had been on board three weeks, 
and they buried him in the sea. I’ve been 
all alone ever since; and I have no friends 
here.” 

“Poor thing! poor little child!” he said, 
stroking the hair from my burning forehead. 
“Don't give way, my dear. I am your cou- 
sin—-poor Harry's cousin,—-Humphrey 
Grainger; and of course Iam your friend 
There, sit down on the sofa, and tell me all 
about it when you are calm.” 

It was a long time before I was calm, for 
the tears welled to my eyes again and again 
after I thought I had mastered them; but 
he sat quietly beside me, speaking now and 
then in a hearty, genia] tone, and in no way 
betraying any impatience to bring my hys- 
terical weeping to an end. 

“Now, then, my dear,” he said, when at 
length I only sobbed at intervals, “first of 
all let me tell you I received Captain Thomp- 
son's letter about you this morning, and I 
started down to Liverpool at once to fetch 
you home. I did not -wait for my sister 
Eliza to accompany me, as, under the cir- 
cumstances, I considered speed to be the 
essential thing. My dear girl, do you kaow 
that we had no ides that poor Harry was 


married ?” 

“We were only married a week before 
we sailed,” I answered. “I will tell you 
how it all happened, Mr. Grainger; it was 
such an unforeseen event. My brother is a | 
lawyer in Sydney; and when Harry went 
to his office on, business, William invited 
him to stay a few weeks at our house, he 
was so il. I was very, very sorry for him. 
It made my heart ache to see him so sul- | 
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, | how afraid he was of dying alone; and the 

Voyage was so very long. So when he ask- 
ed me if I would be his wife, I told bim I 
loved him very much, and I was very sorry 


for him.” 


“ But what did your brother say to it, my 


poor child?” he inquired. 


“Girls of my age in the colony don’t ask 
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consoling, friendly seatences, that he should 
consider himself my guardian until he could 
hear from my brother in Sydney, and that 
to-morrow I should return with him to the 


home which had been Harry's 


When I had left Sydney, the railway to 
Paramatta was only just begun, and my 


which was in waiting for us at the gate, 
where I stayed while he gave his servant 
directions about my cart-load of luggage. 

“I never saw snow like this before,” I 
said, when he came to fasten the apron at 
my side, and fold round me the rugs which 
had been sent for oar protection from the 
severe climate, “It snowed in Bydney the 
year I was born; but of course I don’t re- 
member that.” 

“By George, I never thought of that!” 
exclaimed Mr. Grainger, regarding me with 
an air of surprise, while he tore off his rough 
over-coat impatiently. “Here, stand up, 
Mra. Grainger; let me button this right 
round you, or you will be frozen to desth 
before we get home. It will be a sorry wel- 
come to Sherwood.” 

We drove through a white wilderness, 
sparkling and soundless, save for the dull 
beat of the horse’s hoofs upon the snow, and 
the shrill chirping of little birds in the 
hedges. It was magic scenetome. The 
aky was cloudless, of a pale, bright blue, and 
there was no color in all the snow-covered 
landscape, except « very faint and scarcely 
perceptible tinge of a golden-pinkish hue, 
just visible in the shadows of the masses of 
pure white. Under the hedgerows were 
huge drifts, twisted and coiled into a thou- 
sand fantastic shapes; and every branch of 
the leafless trees we passed beneath was 
blanched and wreathed with a delicate fret- 
work of frost. It was already sunset, though 
scarcely four o'clock, and the pinkish sha- 
dows were deepening into purple under the 
level rays of the sun, when Mr. Grainger, 
who had been very silent all the way, turn- 
ed his horse from the turnpike-road, and 
drove through a small park to the entrance 
of Bherwood Manor. It was an old-fashion- 
ed country-bouse, of no architectural pre- 
tensions, built of red stone, ead pointed with 
gables and casements painted black. But re- 
lieved as I was at its homeliness, I was sorry 
to have to alight, though I was half numbed 
with cold, so nervous and apprehensive had 
I grown at the thought of meeting Miss 
Grainger. I was conscious that I could 
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brown face and short tangled curls look as 
quaint and elfish as if I had purposely clad 
myself in some grotesque disguise. I en- 
vied the stayed, self-possessed Parrot her ac- 
quaintance with - 


which I ought to enter a drawing-room. 
The drawing-room door, flung wide open 
by Parrot, revealed a scene almost as white 
and frigid as the landscape without. I stood 
in the doorway, a shy, nervous, shrinking 
girl from the colony, anxiously gazing round 
a large and elegant room, which seemed a 


. | confused mass of cloudy curtains and cover- 


ings. Three windows, with delicate white 
drapery over pale blue, looked out upon the 
snowy park; chairs, sofas, and ottomans 
were veiled under a profusion of white net- 
work; the walls, of a pale, creamy tinge, 
were hung with light paintings; here and 
there were {ittle tablea, with their spindle 
legs supporting services of old china of the 
most shell-like fabric; and the marble chim- 
ney-plece contained similar fragile orna- 
ments, to the number of forty-seven, as I 
discovered by counting them one day after- 
wards. Two ladies, of whom I dimly 
discerned only a full amplitude of form 
and raiment, were seated gracefully in 
lounging-chairs upon the hearth; while I 
saw myself in a large pier-glass opposite as 
the only blot, a little speck of blackness, 
upon the frosty elegance of the tableau, 

1 was trembling on the threshold, fearful 
of treading my way through jhe labyrinth 
of tables and ottomans, when a hand, with 
whose well-shaped and muscular propor- 
tions I was already familiar, took mine 
within its encouraging clasp, as if I were a 
child. Mr. Grainger led me into the room, 
clearing every obstacle without apparent 
effort; and addressing the two ladica, who 
rose with a ceremonious and formal de- 
meanor at our spproach, he said, in an ap- 
pealing voice, 

“ Eliza, this is Mrs. Henry Grainger. This 
is poor Harry's young wife, my dear Le- 
vinia.” 

Miss Grainger was a large, plump, blonde 
woman, about forty years of age, with a cer- 
tain self-conscious stateliness and grandeur, 
well befitting her importance as the lady of 
a manor house. There was notbing faint or 
feeble about her, and her prejudices in par- 
ticular were very strong. Moreover, ber 
strongest prejudice was in favor of knowing 
every body, with whom she was brought 
into any close contact, “from their cradle.” 
She had spent her whole forty years at Sher- 
wood, a small and isolated village, where all 
the families native to it were reticulated into 
a perfect network of kindred by intermar- 
riages and distant cousinships; and where 
every household was patent’ to her, and pa- 
tronised by her. A dark, mysterious episode, 
brooded over by dire suspicion, was any 
prolonged absence from Sherwood by any 
of its inhabitants, scarcely to be redeemed 
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nications to us, nor indeed the name of asy 
young single person of your sex.” 
“I am afraid,” I interrupted apologeti- 


mind. “ My brother Will is a lawyer in Byd- 
ney, but our house ig on the Wooloomooloo 
road. Tom, my youngest brother, is assistant 
police-magistrate at Bathurst. I have no 


“Oh, dear, no!” I exclaimed; “I never 
thought of such a thing. But we could get 
it any day at the York Street Chapel, where 
we were married.” 

“ Married at chapel !” cried Miss Grainger, 
who, with all the people of Sherwood, was 
a stanch churchwoman. “ A’ Grainger mar- 
ried at chapel! Jumped over a broom-stick 
nine times, I suppose |” 

“I never heard of such « custom in the 
colony,” I answered, partly perplexed and 
partly irritated. “ We have notall the sects 
there that you have here, I daresay. Bat I 
told Will directly after that we had been 
married there, and he sald what could not 
be cured must be endured.” 

“ Eliza,” interposed Mr. Grainger, “ Cap- 
tein Thompson's letter was quite satisfac- 


tory.” 

Miss Grainger was silent for a few mi- 
nutes, glancing over the pages of her volume 
on Botany Bay, while Mr. Grainger and 
Mise Yardley conversed apart, she with an 
alr of maidenly condescension, and he with 
looks and tones of the most refined defer- 
ence. I watched them all] with furtive but 
keen inspection. 

“ Were you born in Australia?” 
inquired my examiner. 

“ We were a)l born in the colony,” I said, 
with sa mournful pride. “My father emi- 
grated from Ireland when he was quite 
young, and my mother was native of Pa- 
ramatta, but her parents were English. I 
don’t think we have any relations living in 
England. I am sure none ever wrote to us.” 

Miss Grainger paused again, as she un- 
easily to the index of her Guide & 
the Perlal Settlements for the town of Para- 
matta, until her misgivings conquered every 
dictate of hospitality and good breeding. 

“ You are very young, my dear,” she said, 
insinuating)y; “do not be afraid of us, We 
shall not judge you, or any body else, harsh- 
ly. But you would relieve my mind very 
considerably if you could inform me for 
what reason your parents emigrated to 
Botany—I mean to the Australian settle 
ments. Don't be afraid of confiding in us.” 

She uttered the last words in a persuasive 
and patronising accent; but it was utterly 
impossible that my colonial susceptibility on 
this point should leave me in ignorance as 
to ber meaning: I, the daughter of free 
settlers, who had never spoken on equal 
terms with any descendant of a convict, was 
asked significantly for what reason my pa- 
rents had emigrated! I sprang from my 
seat, and confronted my amazed guardian 
with flaming eyes ani hurried, quivering 
lipa 

“Take me back,” I gasped, stamping my 
feet with rage; “I will not stay in this 
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inalienably 
Ruseett Farm, the portion of the younger ° 
son, became the inheritance of your husband, 
whom my father regarded as his own child. 
Ia the event of Rowland's return, he was to 


i 


of his having been seen in Sydney, and 
Henry, to whom a long sea-voyage was re- 
commended, proceeded thither at my instiga- 
tion. His letters, until the last, contained 
no information ; but in that your brother's 
name occurs, and he speaks of some clue 
he has discovered. Yet his sudden inten- 
tion of returning home spears to be against 
the supposition that he had traced Rowland. 
In your presence I will examine his desk.— 
We shal! also see if he has made any will in 
your favor. 

Mr. Grainger unlocked the desk, and re 
moved the papers with « deliberate and re- 
verential hand, passing each pecket to me 
that I might glance over its contents. Very 
weary and sad I felt before the task was 
over, which at last brought us to the con- 
clusion that Harry had failed in his mission, 
and no trace of Rowland Grainger had been 
‘discovered in Sydney. Mr. Grainger went 
alone to communicate the result of our 
search to bis sister and Miss Yardley, and 
the Intelligence appeared to give them un- 
mipng'ed satisfaction, for both addressed me 
pleasantly when I joined them ; and Lavi- 
nia in particular, when Mr. Grainger was 
absent, displayed an exuberance of spirits 
which went far to dissipate my awe and 
shyness. 

Still, through all the winter, while the 
severity of the climate imprisoned me, I 
felt myself an alien in this very orderly, 
somewhat ceremonious, and formal house- 
hold. In Miss Grainger’s estimation, I was 
& questionable and suspicious inmate of it, 
needing a very strict surveillance, lest I 
should be connected with some “gang,” 
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Bear and Loss or Hara—-will werrant bim ia 


ticulase address, casey om . 
DR. B. é PERRY, 
my30-1%t 49 Bond Btreet, New York, 


A MAN OF A THOUSAND. 


A CONSUPTIVE CURED. 


DR. H. JAMES, « Ke'ired Physician of 
reat cmineuce, discovered, whilein the East 


~ ) WONDERS OF THE WORLD. 
. y W wiekess ano Musta hes -Goid end 
Silver—Love, Courtebip, &¢.—The Hunter's 


J. CRISTADORO, 


aus cowtt 


MOTH PATCIES 


BVSRY Case. For par. 
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and a hoet of otber 
J. W. STEPIIENS, 


. 


t 


the Setarday Evening Post of Jameuary 17—or 
any aumber for two wonths previous to that 
date, Or such s list will be forwarded by writing 


manufactured vy Wheeler & Wilson, of o pro . 
portionale increase of sabseribers aad money. 


TiLaTING WIG soe TLAsTiC RAND. 
PACES. Instructions to enable 
tlemen 


racy. 
Por Inchea. and 

No. Tee rane of a_i 
the head. No. L—From forehead 

“ 2—From forehead beck as fer o@ 
over the head to bald. 
neck. “ &—Over forehead 

“ &—PFrom ecartocar -o fr ww Te 
over the top. quired. 

“ 4—Fromeartocer| “ &8—Over the 
round the fore crown of the Po 
head. head. 

He has always ready for sale stock 

of Gent's W T balf 


vupees, Ladies’ 
ellenctered, ond 00’ share’ to ei 
ufactu and ae any 
ment in the Union. Letters from any part of 
the world will receive attention. 


mens’ balr. nové-eowly 


The Merciful Man is Kind te his Beast. 


rank of all those Cattle Towders woich have 
come under the notice of ail the most able and 
experieoced Farmers and Agriculturistes ia this 
country for many yeare; la tact, we say, without 
the slightest fear of contradiction, that for the 
diecases in which it ls used, it stacde far supe- 
rior to any otoer poupetatans nor |e ite beveli- f 
clal effect confia 

eased and unhealthy condition, bat on the con- 
trary, in the perfect bealhy animal, given in 


sical covdition of the animal is 

teufold, improving the quality and quaatity of 
Milk from your Cows, keepirg ali the on 
of your Honsss, (atts and Hoos in a proper 
aod patural condition, thereby enabling their 
Systems to throw off any tendency to disease, 
keeping their skin aed coats In a perfect bealthy 
state, aud through this a pond od stock 16 in- 
creased in value aod good con 


than wealth. This Powder bas been la use for 


many years, and pone is genulbe ex that 
which the name: f ri-vardt'sCatthe Pow- 
der. * 


Cattle Powder, manufactured by yom eon- 
sider it a good article fur the disegees 

aod as good « preparation as there ts im the 
market. HIRAM WRIGQT, 


2 cents per bage. 


CARD PORTRAITS OF FRIENDS AND OTHERS. 
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Palme ath ie 
above list, is the machine we are 

Pasuron for Tas Poer—en Pregesten, 
wil arrange for sither of ecane tllibe 








‘DEACON & PETERSON, 
Publishers Saturday Rvening Post.) 
Have You Seen the New Singing Book ! 


“TH8 HARP OF JUDAH,” 


BY L. O. ; 
Author of the “ Golden Wreath, ” ae, 
GET IT—LOOK AT IT—TRY IT} 

Bpecimen pages sent free. 

Price of the “ Harp,” $1. Per dosen, $0, 
OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, 
e 377 Washington Street, Boston 


R. DOLLARD, 
* 613 Chestast 8t., 
™ 
HAIR. 

























































to measure thelr own heads eceu- 



















es cheap 










Private roome for Dyeing Ladies’ and Gevtle- 


FICKARDT'S CATTLE POWDER 









This Powder stands pre-eminent and first in 













only to the ANIMAL Ip a dis- 













wroper doscs, mixed with ite Feap, elll luprove 
ta Digestion, and by this means the whole Phy- 


























itlon, which, to 
he pradent and economical Farmer, ls more a 










only by 
WILLIAM RALSTON 
Late of the firm of LAW8:& RALSTON, 
Wholesale Droggists, 
Wasurxoton, Oct. 16th, 1868, 
Ww. Ravtson,—Dear sir >—Having tried the 




























Of nes, 


Assistant Vetenary Surgeon for the United 
States Government. 
For sale by all Druggists and dealers. Price 


ag 
eote—D. 8. BARNES & Co., 
202 Broadway, New York. 
DYOTT 


. & Co., 
jy tm 232 N. 2d 8t, Philadelphia 


PHOTOGRAPH ALBUMS 


FOR THE 



















For a Ust of kinds and prices we refer to 


DEACON & PE rERSON, 





Morristown, N. 4 


319 Walnut Street, Philadelphia 





























Masmachuortts The doce: wae one morn 
°P | img sitting in his offlos poring over some 
Propet | edicai work, when « load rep at the dodr 
; wee aroused him 

“Come in,” said the doctor, and an old 
lady hobbled imto the apartment, who svem 
ed the very embodiment of dirt and negli 






exclaimed, 
“Gie me the money! I knowed it—I 
washed “other ‘fore I came here.” 


UNACCEPTABLE GRATITUDE. 
Lieutenant J-———=a, late of the Sixteenth 


Regiment, was « few days ago walking 
down Main Street, Utica, when he was ac 





“God bles your honor,” said the man, 
whose acoent betrayed bim to be Irish, “and 
long life to you.” 

“How do you know me?” said the liew- 
tenant. 

“Is it how do I know your honor ?” re- 
sponded Pat. “Good right, sure, I have to 
know the man who saved my life in bat- 
tle.” 

The lieutenant, highly gratified at this 
tribute to his valor, slid a fifty cent bill iato 
his hand, and asked him when.: 

“God bless your bonor, and long life to 
you,” said the grateful veteran. “Sure it 
was at Antictam, when, seeing your honor 
run away as fast as your legs could carry 
you from the rebela, I followed your lead, 
and ran after you out of the way; whereby, 
ander God I saved my life. Oh! good luck 
to your honor, I never will forget it to 
you.” 

A Broap Hrrt, Ratraxr—-An oditor 
from the Hoosier state, says this is the style 
in which the fair ones in his vicinity, convey 
the hint to backward swains: 

“Why don’t you get married?” sald a 
young lady, the other day, to « bachelor 
friend. ' 
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“T have been trying for the last ten years 
to find some one who would be silly enough 
| to have me,” was the reply. 

“I guess you haven't been up our way,” 
was the insinuating rejoinder. 





















the strongest matches you can find—the 
Gamaged ones will be best, as you will prob- 
ebly have to use ao half a dozen for that 
ee en rene 
the passengers. Never be in haste in 


having broken glass attended to, especially 
in winter. 


2 Keep your hammers, 4c, ’c., under 
~the cushions ; this will make « pleasant va- 
riety te the monotony of car-riding for the 
fortunate individual who may chance to oc- 


Tux War or Warrmo Boum Romances, 
—Albert rode with the speed of an arrow to 
the garden, sprang like the wind from his 
steed, climbed like a squirrel over the hedge, 
writhed like a snake through the palings, flew 
like the hawk to tie arbor, crept up to her 
all unseen, threw himself passionately at her 


himself; was, however, immediately heard, 
seated himself in blessed delight at her side, 




















cupy that seat. sank on her bosom, swam in a sea of bliss 
& In winter, when the weather is intense: | —@4 this was the work of « second / 
cold, make frequent trips through the 





A Wowanr's Lacrunz.—aA lady writes— 
“I have been to hear a woman lecture. 
Above all things, I am convinced that two 
requirements are inevitably necessary in the 
composition of a good lady lecturer—Txrru 
and TaLaxt! I put teeth first, because very 
sound talent may be shockingly mangled in 
having to pass stragglingly or totally ‘ de- 
moralised’ ivories. On the contrary, two 
rows of shining, compact little ‘ pearls,’ cap- 















Griver; some of the passengers remon- 
strate, but it os the duty of 0 ditmioener bo 
attend to the health of the passengers by a 
Svequent ventilation of the car. 


4 Be all attention to young ladies, but 










soul flew « few moments later. On ber 
gravestone these words are now carved : 
“Jone B——, aged thirteen. Lirrzp 
nIGHER.” 

A beantiful idea of dying, was it not? 
Lifted higher ! 


When you see a dwarf, you may take 
granted that his parent never meds 
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CARRY’S FIRST OFFER. 


On the Mornidg After Their Arrival at Newport, Where Pa has Taken a Hoase 
for the Gummer, Close to the Beach. 





or tender-line way.” 


Ewrzaramuma Taapesuax—* Would you like to be engaged to « butcher, Miss? 
(Carry, confased, ‘ Really I—’) for I shall be very happy if I can suit you in the rib 


(xis Carry, thinking the man either downright crazy or very impertinent. 








Safe for ever, all they took away. 
Cruel iffe can never stir that sleeping, 
Cruel time can never seize that prey. 


Jestice pales; truth fades; stars fl from 


Human are the great whom we revere: 
No true crown of honor can be given 
Till the wreath lies upon a funeral bier. 


How the children leave us: and no traces 
Linger of thet smiling angel band ; 

Gone, for ever gone ; and ia their places, 
Weary men and anxious women stand. 


Yet we have some little ones, still ours: 

They have kept the baby smile we know, 
Which we kissed one day, and hid with flowers, 
On thelr dead white faces long ago. 


When oar joy is lost: and life will take it, 

Then no memory of the past remains ; 

Save with some strange, cruel sting, that 
makes it 

Bitterness beyond all present pains. 


Death, more tender hearted, leaves to sorrow 
Btill the radiant shadow— fond regret : 

We shall find, in some fer bright to. morrow; 
Joy that he hes taken, living yet. 


Is love ours, and do we dream we know it, 
Bound with all our beart-strings, all our own ; 
Any cold and cruel dawn may show it, 
Shattered, desecrated, overthrown. 


Only the dead hearts forsake us never : 
Love that to death's loyal care has fied, 
Is thus consecrated ours for ever, 

As no change can rob us of our dead. 


Bo when fate comes to besiege our city, 
Dim our gold, or make our flowers fall, 


Death, the angel, comes in love and pity, 
And to save our treasures, claims them all. 





SCIENTIFIC PARADOXES, 
The water which drowns us—a fivent 
stream—can be walked upon as ice, The 
bullet which, fired from a musket, carries 
death, will be harmless if ground to dust 









of hom. 


——————________ 
OUR DEAD. | TEA TASTING. 

ye Yow of cur readers ere aware that tea 

Nothing is our own; we hold our pleasures 
Just a little while, ere they are fled; tasting is reduced toa regular profession, 
One by one life robs ys of our treasures ; one which is as certain death to a man as 
Nothing ie our own except our dead. 4 the continued practice of opium eating. — 
The success of the tea broker or taster, de- 
They are ours, and bold in faithful keeping pends upon the trained of his nose 


draws into his lungs a quantity of irritating 
and stimulating dust, which is by no means 
wholesome. Then, sitting down to the table 
in his office, on which is a long row of little 
porcelain cups and a pot of hot water, he 
“ draws” the tea and tastes the infusion. In 
this way he classifies the different sorts to 
the minutest shade, makes the different 
prices, and is then ready to compare his 
work with the invoice. The skill of these 
tasters is fairly marvellous, but the effect of 
the business on their health is ruinous — 
They grow lean, nervous, and consumptive. 
At the end of a hard day's work, they feel 
and act as fidgetty and cross as if they had 
the hysterics. 


t@ A Dutchman's soliloquy 
ia described thus:—“ She lofes Shon Mickle 
80 petter as I, pecause he has cot koople tol- 
lars more as I has.” 
ta” Beef steaks are very good things, but 
undoubtedly they sometimes need to be 
hauled over the coals. 





Agricultural. — 


DRYING APPLES. 

We have known a help-meet cut and dry 
apples during the winter instead of the fall, 
and it has been enough for us. On seeing 
the white, clean, dried pieces, we were at 
once convinced. Here is the point: Not a 
fly speck was there, no mould, no rot. It 
‘was the perfection of a dried apple. 
Another advantage: Apples then are ripe, 
or nearly so, they have the perfection of their 
flavor; and this flavor will be present wien 
the fruit is served. 

Do our housewives consider this? iy 
fruit should be, when dried, just what it 
when used in the fall or winter undried. 
Then we are particular to select the best. 
But for dried fruit, “anything will do.” 
What an error this ia). No wonder that dried 
fruit pie is am ordinary affair compared 
with the fresh, juicy apple pie. 


Tea Cutturns m CaLrrorn1a —An effort 









































































vinegar, cover with a plate within the jar, 
to keep the pickle under the vinegar. 









a board, say a foot wide and four feet long, 












as well as cleewhere, if you te . one Be 
rleop-ienst, do ct conden pote ey Sv. St 8 6s trende Ramnoas 


8 A variety of farm product fills up the 
season, occupies the time of permanent help 
to advantage, and on the principle of “ hay- 
ing two strings to one’s bow,” and of “not 
having too many eggs in one basket,” is 
more sure, « 

9. One of the greatest and most common 
defects in road repairing is « failure to even 
the surface. A turnpike left in hillocks is 
long & rough road to travel, and the little 
ly they become 


10, Industry, carefulness, and skill are 
the elements of success. More happiness is 
found associated with active habits than ever 
was, or ever will be found in connection 
with indolence. 





Dieomsra Anout Favurr Tazrs.—The 
ground over which the roots of garden trees 
are generally cultivated is dug once or twice 
& year, so that every surface fibre is de- 


watery sap, which leads to much apparent 
luxuriance in the trees, This, in the end, is 
fatal to their well-doing. 


Mseful Receipts. 


Tomato Poppmre.—Blice the tomatoes, 
place a layer of them in the bottom of an 
earthen disb, cover with bread crumbs, pro- 
fusely seasoned ; add another layer of toma- 
toes and cover with bread crumbs as before, 
and, when the dish is filled, place on the top 
a piece of butter. Put the dish into a mode- 
rate oven, and if two layers of tomatoes fill 
it, twenty minutes will be long enough for 
them to be sufficiently cooked. 

Bror.ep Tomatoza—In order to have 
tomatoes nice, cooked in this manner, the 

ones must be selected. Out them 
into rather thick slices, seasoning each piece 
with pepper and salt. Use an oyster grid- 
iron to broil them on—a common one will 
answer—and cook them but a few moments. 
When sent to the table, add butter. 

Pagservine TomatTors.—Much cooking 
of this fruit destroys not only its flavor, but 
leaves a pultaceous mass, hardly recogniz- 
able by its taste or appearance. As my wife 
has a more excellent way—so we think—I 
will describe it. Pat the tomatoes into a 
large dish; then pour on boiling water so 
that the rind or peel can be more readily 
taken off; after which, squeeze a good part 
of the juice out of the tomato while it is in 
the hand; then cut into two to four pieces 
according to size. Cook for a few minutes 
until well heated through; bottle, using no 
corks, thick drilling only, cemented on the 
under side, put on the mouth of the bottle 
and pressed down and tied. Then with a 
epoon dip on the wax (resin with a little 














im this way, you will get the real, genuine 
flavor of the tomatoes when cooked, nearly 
equal to those just picked from the vines.— 
L. G., in American Agrioulturiet. 

Guzen Tomato Picxie.—Slice the toma- 
toes, with one-eighth to one-sixth as many 
onions: lay them down in jars, spripkling 
in fine salt at the rate of about an ordinary 
teacupfal to 8 gallons of the sliced fruit. 


bruised (not ground) clover. Pour on cold 


Trap rok Bues—A Surg Tarne.—Take 
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i vehae 9 47 « or +> tasks 
f eShop teveere amie. | ‘ 


WETSTEE FOn-TEE SasURDGY Svexine 
1am composed of 18 letters, 
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15, 16, 5, 18, le the mame of 0 rebg 











My 9, 2, 3, is o boy's nickname 





My 2nd is in bought, but not in 
My 3rd \s in whisper, but not ip 
My 4th is in run, but notin walk, | 
My Oth is in come, but notinga: . -- 
My Oth is in rain, but not in gow: 
My 7th is in rise, but notina® = - 
3 Och In tar, bat not i 
My 9h is in bush, but not in trea” 
My 10th is im stupq, but not in ben 
My 11th is in wrong, but not in right’ 
My 19th is In drink, but not in “ 
My 18th is In year, Dut not in day, a 
My 14th is in grass, but notin hay. ©. 
My 15th is in wheat, but not in corn. 
My 16th is in thistle, but not in them» 
My 17th is im sport, but not tn fam 
My 18th is in friar, but not in pam, 
My 19th is in fork, but not in speen. 
My 20th is in song, but not im tame... 
My 21st is in storm, but not in gale 
My 22nd is in scythe, but not in fall,” 
My 28rd is In high, but not in low. p 
My 2th is in tier, but not in row, 
My 25th is in seeptre, but not in crows. 
My 26th is in up, but not in-down, +)" 
My 27th is in thumb, but not in 
My 28th is in sofl, but not in sand. 
My 29th is in pistol, but not in 
My 30th is in moon, but not in 
xy tnd wu obs net owe 
My 32nd is in cut, but not in B 
My 88rd ts in log, but not in stamp. 
My 34th is in hart, but notin bump. “ 
My 35th is but not in long. .. 
My 36th is in but not in gong. 
My 87th is in bread, but not im ment.” 
My 38th is in chair, but not tm seat.’ ”’ 
My 39th is in garden, but not ia 
My 40th ié in light, but not in dark, _. 
My 4ist is in tack, but not im mall. 
My 42nd is in tub, but not im pal, om 
My 48rd is in slow, but not in fast.) ¢ 
My 44th is in throw, but not in ess" 
My 45th is in luck, but not in chase” 
My 46th is sleep, but not in tranca... 

My whole is a proverb, on 

That "tis well known 
Came from the lips 
Of brave Napoleon. 
JOSEPH 8. ROSH, # 

Richmond Plate, Cincinnati. 
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PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENINGROE 


Required—the diameter of a circle wal 
the following property, viz: The namiye @ 
acres in it are equal to the n@mber of mu 
its circumference, added to the numbar ef 
in the side of a square inscribed in it mene? 
manner that the angles of the square aa 
in the circumference of the circle? , 
MORGAN STEVE 
Rownd Grove, Scott Co., Iowa. . 
gay” An answer is requested. 





CONUNDRUMS. 

tay” Why is « professed joker likes 
can? Ans.—Because he is 8 licensed 
teller 


t 


4s 


tay” Why is the nose put & : 
@le of the face? Ans.—Became %  * 
acenter. ' 

Ka When 1s « soldier's ammunition? 
like a c6untry road? Ans.—When is wi 
cart-ridges. ae 








ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IX oun Last 
GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA—“Te@ 

in a Bar-Room,” by T. 8. Arthur. 

NEOUS ENIGMA.—Capt. L. B 





pre o 


sd 


Answer to PROBLEM by pager 
ed July 11th —100 acres; length of | 
and 40 rods; price per acre, $5,%5- 


Answer to PROBLEM by A. 
ed July 11th.—73.819 days, and 
KE. Hagerty, Baltimore. 















Baltimore, aad Eoolier, Ohio. 

















My 10, 8, 5, 6, te a title of nobility. <= 
.| My 1, 4, %, © nickname often ‘ 
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“A merry 


When I was 
Even clou 
In glecsome 
In tranqa 
All sights w 
The very 
Beemed chi: 
When [, 1 


When I was 
With quic 
I never dres 
Or Pleasu 
I did not kn 
Pair Flatt 
Or Interest | 
, wheal, 


When I| was 





My eyes « 
And on the) 
My heart ; 
Now, many 
Their hea 
But my hear 
As it did 1 


If thorns I’y 


4s throug 
And if I'm fi 
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Rastern Di 
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and its envi 
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and as the | 
town were } 
be said for a 
brook got it 
Rather be 





